AN 
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WR Trojan Swain had judg d the great Diſpute, 
And Beauty's Pow'r obtain'd the Golden Fruit; 
When Venus, looſe in all her naked Charms, 
Met Jovy's Great Daughter clad in ſhining Arms: 
From Head to Foot the view'd the Warlike Maid, 
And tauntingly the wanton Goddeſs ſaid; 

Alas, ſince naked I cou'd vanquiſh Thee, 

How more {uccelstul, Pallas, thall I be, 

When to the Field 1 come in Armour dreſt, 
Dreadtul, like thine, my Shield, and Terrible my (ei! 
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